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That he 'gainst folks outland the fatherland-
seats                 .                                               2370

Might can how to hold, now was Hygelac
dead:

Yet no sooner therefor might the poor folk pre-
vail

To gain from the Atheling in any of ways

That he unto Heardred would be for a lord,

Or eke that that kingdom henceforward should
choose;

Yet him midst of the folk with friend-lore he
held,

All kindly with honour till older he waxed

And wielded the Weder-Geats. To him men-
waifs thereafter

Sought from over the sea, the sons they of
Ohthere,

For they erst had withstood the helm of the
Scylfings,                                                   2380

E'en him that was best of the kings of the sea,

Of them that in Swede-realm dealt out the
treasure,

The mighty of princes. . Unto him 'twas a life-
mark;

To him without food there was fated the life-
wound.

That Hygelac's son, by the swinging of swords;